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plodding through the streets in long straggling columns en
route to the frontier to meet the Russians.
At Changchun, the northern terminus of the South Man-
churia Railway and the southern terminus of the Chinese
Eastern, we wired the Hotel Moderne in Harbin to save for us
two of. its three rooms with bath. Arriving, early on the
fourth morning, we found the city in terror of an impend-
ing Red Russian invasion and the hotel proprietor, himself a
White Russian, met us at the railway station. He implored
us to tell him how long before the Red Russians would ar-
rive. He had no faith in the fighting ability of the Chinese
troops filing northward, nor had seemingly about fifty thou-
sand other White Russians resident in Harbin. They expected
to be slaughtered on sight.
Simms and I arrived safely at the hotel in the proprietor's
decrepit car and got the rooms with bath. Five minutes after
we entered its portals a large American flag was floating over
the hotel to tell all and sundry and Red Russians in par-
ticular that Uncle Sam had arrived. Simms and I visited
Mr. Hanson, the American consul, and with him surveyed
the situation carefully. We then sat down and wrote lengthy
cables to our respective publications in the United States.
The Herald Tribune displayed the story in rather ample head-
lines. It looked like war with complications. In a remarkably
short time after my first cable was received in New York I
was notified by the Harbin branch of the National City
Bank that a drawing account of $2,000 had been deposited
from New York and I had visions of buying a fur coat and
an automobile and remaining in Manchuria all winter.
It was in Harbin that we met the navy and marine corps
observers who later participated in the Russian "kidnaping"
episode. Through Mr. Hanson the Chinese authorities were

